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Directions to Subscribers in -Remit-

Many subscribers live where there in no
agent, and are in doubt as to- the way to
remit their subscriptions. It is very easy.
Go to the.nearest Post Office, if it is &
money order office, it will be found most
‘onvedient to send an onger. I not, eo-
closs the amount and register (he letier,
and it will come without. fail, To make
even money, two might remit together.

& All our Pastors are Agents.

+—For ovE DoLLas.—~Who will get us at
least one new subscriber from the firet of
May to June, 188Y, for ows poLLAR? Whe
will assist us o' put the paper into the
hands of all &mmﬂo been
baptized in the last fow ey
~Warr 10 Know.—Some of the brethren
are anxious to know where our Coavention
in to be held this year. Is it not time the
place was decided upon? The N. B,
Southern Association is to take place the
sooond week in June. Can the Moderator
and Olerk of last year, in whose hands it.
was left (o obtain & place, tell us where we
are 1o meet ? Ithhigbﬁuolhly.ukmw.

~ReviviL AT WourviLie.~The interest
still continues at our institutions at Wolf-
ville. Let us praise God for the “blessing
which bas fallen, and pray that it may b
o large one. We should all be interested
in the work of the Lord everywhere; but
our prosperity is bound up with our educa-
tional iustifutions ss with no church or
wcore of churches. May the Lord help us
1o bear them upon our heart and before the
(brone.

by his traffic, the Stafe might then give
him compensation for his loss by prehibi-
tion,
~Oun BaookLyn Connssponpexy.—The
Bmklyn .Slanda-do{ Marcn 20th, devotes
id space o a description of the
work of the Willoughby Avenue Church
and Sabbath School, of which our New
York correspondent is pastor. The Sab-
bath School has 1,060 names ou its regis-
ter, and an average attendunee of 810, The
church worship st presest in a large hall,
having eold their 'old house of worship.
They propose to build in the near future.

~Hour Mmsioxs 1x Oxramo, — Dr.
Rand gives some telling statistics on the
work aocothplished by Home Missions in
Ontario. Forty-four per cent.~nearly
balf—of all the churches of Ontario were
organized by home missionary effort, while
sizty-five per cent, bave been more or less
dependent upon home missionary aid.
Thirty-ni ne per cent. of these are now self-
supperting, some of them being among the
strongest churches of the land. About one
hundred and nivety-six of the two hundred
and seventy-five ministers now on the roll
came from rural churches, and one hun.
dred and twenty-seven of these are from
mission oburches. About sixty-five per
cenc. of those who have been enrolled at
McMaster Hall are from these same weak
churches. The percentage of the mem-
bership of city churches which has come
from the country,is not so very large at pre-
sent, becadise of the outflow of emigration
t 0 the United States and the Northwest;
but still these churches depend very large-
ly upon the ingatherings on Home Mission
fields for their strength.

These facts speak for themselves. It is

~—Spunaron's T, 8.~At the an-
nual meeting of the Tabernacle, 267 were
‘reporied received by baptism during the
year. The present membership is 5,214,

~Dn. Omawr’s Mumoin.— The many
friends of the Jatd Dr. Cramp will be re-
joiced to learn that materials. are being
aollected for & brief history ot his active
sad useful life. The memoir cunnet fail
o be of intense interest to the Baptists of
the Maritime Provinces.

—LasuLs Acarv.—We have sent out the
Tabels for the counties of Amnapolis, Anti~
gonish, Breton, Ooloheater, Cumber-
Jaod and Guysboro. This week we send
ontthose for Hants,  This work is pro.
gressing all too slowly; bat we hope to
push it through in & short time. - We shall
try sad not trespass upon the patience of
our subscribers again.

—Niw Meering Hovse.~Do not fiil to
read Bro. Eemplon's acoeunt of the new
meeting house to be built oo Kis fleld, in
the news from the churches. We know
of no better investment of the Lord’s movey
than in @ house of worship, located
where it will start a vew interest. All
who koow Bro. K. will have no fear that
the new move is anything but judicicus
and necessary. < The only way in which
help oan be given in by direct donation-
We have no fund to aid weak® interests to
build meeting houses,more’s the pity. - Ley
our people send on their contributions to
help build this house, and so doubt they
will be doing something which will tell on
the Lord’s work after théy aredead. Many
could give & little nud not leasen their con-
tribution te the Convention Fusd, Who
will belp?

~—8ociaLisre Arumiers.—~The Socialists
do not believe in God. A writer in ove of
their journals xolaime: ** Religion, suth-
ority, snd the Btaté are all carved out of
the same pisce of wood=-15 the devil with
them all 1| They 'evidently ‘believe in &
devil. We don’t wonder. They -are evi.
destly well acquainted ‘with him.

—Dzarn ox e Coneo.~Another of the
English Baptist missionaries on the Conge
has fallen: **When he was dying Mr.
Comber asked”him. ¢ Mayoard, are you
sorry you came to the Couge? ‘Oh, no,’
he replied, ¢ very. thankful, Mv work’s
soon done, isn’t it? There are many more
of our men who will scon come,’ ‘For
Jesns sake.” ‘Pl soon be home; Il soon
* Work on, brethren ; don’t Jet
the loss of your men binder you. Never
pvo ‘up, hope always.’”  Our English

hren howeverare not dish d.They
remember that the Bon of God died for
sinners, and they do not intend to relax
effort for the lost myriads of the, Congo,
even though & few men-fall and thet® is an
increase of expense,

—Casrysre axp Courexsavion.~Some
-unmthu the liquor dealers sliould have
for the bue

Mtu  prohibitory m :g
versation with Ju. Marley, ov the subjeat,
Carlysle euid, he conld nsot understand
whet wak eant by compensation to the
publicave. ** If any publican came to him
and wauted mp-nmbemuwhh-
10.go 1o his aulm, the devit, for it How™
i ler will bt e penmate, |

bable that sbout the same showing
would be made, were our statistics ag-
alyzed in the same way, The Jeseon is:
push home mission work vigoroualy ; for
we depend upon it for the incresse’of the
strength of our churches at the centres,
for the incrense of self-supporting churches
jn the future, and for the keeping up of
ministerial supply. We hope our people
may beed such lessons as these, and come
up nobly to the belpof our much pressed
Home Mission Board. What wi waat ie
meanajandm. 1. Welmust Luok to the Lord for
the men; bat he wishes us to look to our
own purees for the means, May our
people, although straightened by the hard
times, come up to the belp.of the Lord In
this and all other work for him 1 «

~Wispox over Lare.—Not long since
we asked u gentleman to subscribe for the
Messgxaen A%D Visrron. He had been a
member of & Baptist church all his life,
bat had neverstaken our denomivational
paper. He complied very readily, and
added, * I should have done so long ago ;
if I bad, my family weuld not have drifted
into other churches and left me alone.”
Was he not right? What stronger bond
can there be to fold a family to the faith
of their parents than the perural of the de-
nominational paper? Through it they get
acquainted with the work of the denomina~
tion, and are indootrinated in its principles.
Thus both head and heart are held.
Should not all our people have the aid of
the Messgxogr a¥p Visiror in the family
to hold the children to an intelligeni ad-
herence to our precious principles?

~SanJones axp Tosacco:—This noted
revivalist has got new light on one matter.
We hope others might get tife same.

Just one thing I would say. I believe,
bréthren, that thirteen years ago I con-
seorated myself to God. I have beena con-
seorated man from that day until this.

I have been consecrated for the
glory ‘of God and the good of
bumapity in the work that I have

been trying to do.  Down in my country I
have never been in & soul’s way that I
know of. Ioa hundred different instances
I have been notified that ““a habif you are
[imhittnu-hlngblnkm spuls in
this sity.” Now, I want to say ‘to this,|
Gongregation to-night that from this day.
until we meet God in heaven you can tell
this world that Sam Jones has got no
habit that is a stumbling-block to anybody.
1 bave quit chewing tobacco. And to
you, brethren, I will say this, wherever
and whenever there is Mult of mine
that will lead any soul sstray, or that is &
stumbliog-block to any one, God being my
helper, it I know it, that thing shall go
down forever with me.  And if there in &
spot or an inch abeut me that is not cen-
secrated to God and humanity to-night, I
way this minute, Lord God Almighty help-
ing m.llMlhaMthﬂn this wo-
ment until I die. And I pray God Al
mighty that youjwill give me your prayers.
Thave bnd & fight that vo one bat God
knows anything sbout. I have -m?u
snd thank God I have the victory. 1 give
God the glory sl I give you the benefit,
and imay God bless you all and start you
to-vight to give yonreelf uoreservedlv and
forever 1o God, For your prayers and
for your sywipsthy Tum gratefal, and if [

don't do any good hchblp.ﬂychh.o

»

thank God Almighty she bas done the poor
little pale Southern preacher some good
the balance of his Jife.

Unappreeiated.

If there is onething which more than
another ne body likes, is to be passed by
unnoticed-— not a word spoken, not a look
given. Even a dog  likes attention,
and a cat will run her sides against you
for recegnition, and parr.

But for a man or woman {0 toil from
day to day in & humble calling, and re
oeive no special notice, not éven a “thank
you” from any one, makes the hieart sick.
If one is faithful in any service he wanis

that he is sppreciated, and a
word of genuine appreciation “lifts & stone
from the heart,” and does more good than
the giver evercan know. From the min-
ister to the miner, from. the stateaman to
the boot-black, all like tobe (I will not
say praised) noticed, and assured that
their services are doing somebody good.

There is a servant, dutiful, prompt,
honeef, careful in all her round of toil—
sweeping, dusting, baking, washing, iron-
ing ; vo fault to be found (7) and all the
family wre made comfortable by, her dili-
gence ; but all “take it for granted” that
because her wages are promptly paid, she
is satisfied. And yet how her heart Jlongs
for what is better than wages—just one little
word of deserved commendation She is
no eavesdropper,” but if she could ac-
cidently even overhear her mist: say~
ing toherlord: “What a ‘jewel' our
girl is; sbe lightens my burdens and as-
sumes my cares, so that life is a real joy,”
or even if she would say : “It was very
kind in you, Margaret, to do that little job
for me!” how proud she'd feel.

And the teacher in the day-school. She
likes her calling, sad gives satisfaction to
parents and pupils, and dees her best to
instruct, to win and improve, her scholars,
But if only the parents would drop in oc-
oasionally, and thereby show an interest
in her work,even if not s word wasspoken
that very act would stimulate her to- do
even better work, if poasible ; at least it
would say “They do eare for me.”

And that clerk in the store. Heis honest
trusty, manly with his employer, and
genial and gentlemanly and winping to-
ward all the castomers, and he performe,
all the daily routine of vork ungradging-
Iy and uncomplainingly; but he is only &
clerk! He would like, O so much, if his
master should say : “Jobp, it is very
ghatifying to see how you draw customers,
and the order and neatnees of the goods,
on the shelves.” It is' what he deserves,
but how seldom are such words spoken !

You are at the depot, about to start on
journey. There,in the “cab,” waiting for the
signal from the conductor to start, sits the
engineer. He!as a family, and as the
train-“pulls ont” and passes the suburbs,
be bows to & waving hand or throws a
kiss to the little one at the window, and
then, with “eye on the track and hand on
the throttle,” plunges on with his hun-
dreds of ‘“living freight,” “on time” at
every station, obeying . every order and
caring for nothing else, forythe rest of the
trip, but to do his duty. How brave, how
faithful to every trust, aud how much the
safety and comfort of all on board rest up-
on his vigilence; Yet who of all the hun-
dreda of thousands that he lands safely and
promptly cares for or thinks of that be-
grimed servant? Who, except dear wife
and child ?

And away out oo the frontier is a Home
Missionary. He has gove from the Eaat,
refusing good offere, in a spirit of self-de-
nial, to Jook after the “ecattered sheep” on
the prairies, and gather them into the fold.
He bas taken an intelligent and devoted
Sabbath-school her, whom the “super-
intendent knew S how tp spare,” as his
companion for life. They go where the
people are. The towa is unll, coudtry
new, people poor, saloons in full blast,
nulonnpﬂlr"'hhu claime,” but all
around in chaos. He must reduce oomfu-
Sion o order, orgavize & ehurch and Seb-

bathachool, aod his wife must be his aw |
sistant in superintending it. He must visi, | grovely :

study as he can; must be ‘sexton, pastor,
superintendent, all in ope: ', “
to erect & church edifioe,’

soliciting, ~ colleoting, ' lev “the job,
and oversee its construction ; visit the sick,
attend the “ funeral of & man killed in s
drusken 10w,” call on every new settler,
give his tamily & welcome snd invite them
to church, and a “thousand and one”
things that a settled pastor in the Bast
never knows of. ~ Buthe is  only » Home
Miesionary,” snd his wife * daly the wife
of  pioneer minister.” “ Thatwall” He
is t00 busy to knew or care whether any
bdycluuwuinhh work,

-moll&rl&n‘dh‘, Gulitr

l

“ Unwept, unhonond and uosung.”

How it would have cheered her in many
& lonely hour, when her husband was gone
to “ fill his appointment,” and she sat alone
in her “ cabin ” or “dug-out,” or in later
years,watch.ng over a sick child, could she
bave bad a few “crumbs of comfort” from
pue of har well-to-do acquainances of tor

e Vorumx XXXViii.
]
NO. 16
Whrn the five minutes were up he was | theory of Christia Believe in and
called in, and then pupa took ua both wud | on the Lord Jesus ( tas & Savicur, and
folded us in his arms, and [ sobbed it all | then fully be tm in  the promise
out—the repentence, and love,and grateful- | which he makes to the believer ; and the
ness—while ¢ were held close to that lov- ‘ problem of hop or Salvati s at once
ing heart | comp'et solved. He who believes in
The yelfrs went by, and I found myson! | Christ, and theu doubts whethen. he will
outside another doer, separated from the | be raved, either doubls hi» mlelm in re-
Father, sin having come between wmysels | apect'to his prowise, or doubts whether he

‘mer years.

To each and all of these, and others
outside the clasees here naned, let e
say, You may not b- apprec.ated now, ex-
cept by very few. But do not be .dis
couraged. Your Lerd and Master was
not appreciated whem os ecarth, and
“should the servant be greater than hia
Lord?” I no other eye sees, and no other

tongue eucourages, and no other bedrt
sympathizes, he does. All your toils and
triale and tears and prayers arc knowa to
him, and by-and-by be will say: ¢ Come
yo blessed of my Father, inberitthe king
dom prepared for you from the foundation
of the world.”—New York Evangelist.

The Plsherman's Svory-

A few years ago I was on & fair island
which lies off our northren coast ; and ove
Sunday noon, as I returned from the litte

urch where I had spoken in the Good

’s name 40 a few scattered sheep,
I'wentinto s flaherman’s cottage to rest,
It was & plain room where I waited ; but
there hung on the wall o™ little plclun
which was very precious to the old win
sad his wife. There were two vessels,and
one was upon the rocks. Between the
the vesscls wan & small boat with two
young men. The sea was very rough’;
but the boat was struggling desperasely
toward the wreck. The old fisherman
pointed to the beat and said ‘ That's my
boy.” en he told me the story. I wish
I could Tell it to you. A vessel had driven
on the rocks in & storm, and was hopeless-
lylost. I was the old story--pot ‘the
old, old story *—the story of death, not ef
life. The other vessel had gove butin a
blind desire te do sowething. A long way
oft from the wreck she stopped and watch-
ed. Butthe men dared venture no further.
It would be life for life ; and they were not
great-enough for that *“ My boy said,
“Cap'n, Pm going to try to save those
mwep.’ And the Cap’n said * Nelson, i€ you
do, you'll be drowned.’ ' And my boy said
. m. 1’m ot thipkin’ of Fein" drowned y
bt Pm not thinkin’ of saviu’ those men.
80 hoand & shipmate took the boat and
went to the wreck. And they saved every
mes who was there. And my boy said
“J¢ seemed to me as if the sea was smooth-
er where the boat sent than it was all
around it." And I said * Nelson, that was
God’ And he said ‘I think it was,
Fagher.”” I wish I could tell you the story
heard it from that lonely, gray-haired
fisherman, that Bundsy noon-~the tale of
his ‘boy’s heroism, sanctified by the boy’
death not long after, when he was lost at
sea, and there was no one to save him. But
1 ask you now, if you were one of those
same men, and Nelson Mitchell should
tell you anything, wonld you not believe
If be should make you a promise,
would you not ‘trust him? If he should
ask yourthought, your Jove, your service,

him ?

| wéuld he not receive'them ? Ifhe brought

n & message from your Father, would
zu not hearit? 1f you had wandered
from vour Father, and he came through
death to <tell you that yeur Father
was waiting, longing to bave yeu come
home, would you not come ? And if Nel-
#on Mitchell promised to take you home
i the boat which had uvﬂl you, you
would go.

The Son of God bas come for ue. He
sought us and died for us. He hae found
e, We will believe in Him and rest in
His love, and love Hiwm while, with re-
Joicing, He carries us home.— Independent.

The Clesed Door. i
How well I remember it; it was one
morning wany years ago, when I waa a
gery little ohild. I had been naughty at
| break st time, and paps had said o me
“ Carrie, you must get off your
chalr and go and stand outside the door
five minntes.” 1 got down, choked back
#ob that rose in my throat, sad withous
raing (o look inte paps’s faos, went out-
the deor and it was shut against me.
The moments scemed tery long and
#llent. [ remember well how my tgare
| dropped down on the mat; 1 was sogrieved
#nd ashamed. The five minates were not
pearly over, but the handle of the door was
turned, and Johamy's carly head
peeked out. Both his arme were

around my neck in & minute, and he waid ;

#* Onrrio, go in.  U'll be unughty insiead of

! Aud befere I conld say & word be

me in, and shut the door.

There I stood, not knowing I might goto

table; but paps took me by the haod,
me 1o the table, kissed e and put me

w o my ohair and [ kaew 1 waa fogioen
and | just os
yet she toilé with ber husband, and fially | ishment

a0 if T had borne all the
O.WIMM y
might come in!

and God, till | suw

aud take my plave, un !
of nearness, and I wa« furgiven for Christ's
sake; and I knew the fu
of that forgivenese, fur cur Father drew
me close 1o his divine heart of love, and
there with the Lord Jesus, my Sin-bearer,
I found “joy unspeakable and NI of
glory " Ch. Observer.

mt, mesin his place

Iness and freenees

More Straws.

Some time ago, while standing &t & rail-
road station, my attention was atracted
by a aumber of persons passing in-and out
of what seemed to be only an grdivary
tool-shop. My curiosjty becoming ¢ xcited,
I crossed the track and entered the bouse.
There, awaiting identification, I saw the
body ef & man which had been found early
that morning at the Yoot of A steep enbank-
ment not far from the atation. Aslviey
ed phe remaina 1 discoverel that in one
band was & straw,  The mian evidently
had grasped it while falling, in hig natural
enligavor to get hold of something by
which to suve himeel. It was
struw, cod bLence was no help for hin
There he lay dead,
hatd ! Sinoe meeting with this socident,
which remained in my mind and made me
sad for many days, I have frequently been
reminded of it as | have met with persons
who are clinging to some false hope, or to
some trivial excuse, in place of sccepling
the. Lord"Jesus Christ. It has been often
suggested to me, as I have conversed with
men and bave ascertained what they are
holding " to-for their eternal salvation in
place of that strong haod which has never
lost a soul—he negative guesses of Uni-
versalism, or their mere intellectunl as
sent to the truth, or their pnyrn.‘or their
professions, or their morality, or their
philanthropy, or their superiority to many
professing Christians— straws, mere strawsl
0 that they were wise, that they yndes
stood this, that they wonld covsider thelr
latter oind ’—Free Chureh Record.

only a
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‘The Btory of a Kandkoerchief.

On the oceasion of Mr. Jokn B. Gough's
funeral at Hillside, a little handkerchief
waa placed over the back of his ohair, the
latter being placed at the head of the cuffin.
The story of that handkerchief was told
Wy Mr. Gough in an address in Cooper |
Institute on the occasion of the fith anni-

with a straw in his |

one who loved me come |

bas ‘believed in him. His salvation by
Christinust as certnin as his faith in him.
Believe i him, ugh

him .~ fml(pm drn.'

and then hope thro

A Kil‘ Word.

Many a weak and ¢ |rlmpu|‘ fower
All ita early bloom reaews,

Through the géntle-falling shower,
Or the welcome evening dews.

So the roul, in dagkest hour,
Bowed by grief or hope deferred,
Gaina sew Jease of life and power
Throngh seme kindly spoken worl.
LARK,

High-Licsnse vs. Probibition.

It in net diffienlt to discbver on which
wide of this question Mr. Jonesstands. He
allides (0 it repeatealy, and likewise point-

4

|
|
|

edly, a8 in the passage below
Tulk about high license ! 17 high license
would heal the broken hearts all over this

city I'd like it. © Suppose, now, we should

#aY thal we are going t0 pat & high license
on murder and wen't let auy wian commit
munder uniess he pavs the highest license
for ity we will coutine all the mordering
hen, 1o one man, and there won't be butone

man Yo w8tace able to pay the livense, and
naw waich y;|' T'hat fellow govs about
heoting the first born of every fawily and
“Popping his pistol in the face of the best
men and boys of this town, shooting them
down, and you say to him, “Held o, sir.
Don't do that.”

“Why, I paid a high loense to have all
the power 1o kill centered in me, because
Pm the only fellow able to pay the license,
and 'w dolng all the murdering for the
State of Iinois.”

Hear me. This high loense business,
you talk it on the street and pray iton your
knees—God deliver us from high license
and give us prohibition. And sister, if the
snake is to be hit anywhere, Jet's hit it on
the head and kill it vow and forever

-
~Some years ago there was an excor
sion steamer some miles above Niagara
Falls. Theragwere many on the excursion,
many passengers,and the boat floated down ..
toward the rapids; bat the captain ex-
pegged (o returo in time to avoid all dan-
ger, and they were laughing on deck,

when scmeone said to the captaih, “Are
you not going too far down 1" He said
“No; I know what [ mn about™ After

nwhile he told the engineer to turn and go

versary of the National tem perance § Sqciety, { "» stream ; but lo ! the captain found they

in May, 1870, We find it in the Gough
Memorial pamphlet, jus. issned by “ the
Society. Mr. Gough said & “ 1 wave in

{-were further down thward the rapids than
he thought for. He rnrd to the engineer,
#Put on more steam !

More steam  was

wy house a small handkerchief vot wo:th | applied, but still the vessel made no, head-

three cents to you, but you could vol by
it from me- A woman brought it, sad
said tomy wife, * T am very poor 1 wounld
give him a thousand pounds if F-had it,
but J brought this. I married with tae
fairest and brighteat prospects before me,
but my husbsnd took to drinking and
everything went. The piano-forte my
mother gave me and everything was sold,
until, at last, I found myselfin & miserable
room. . My husband lay drink ,in the
cerner, and my child that was lying on my
knee waa reatless ; I sung, “ The light of
other days bas faded,” sud wet my band-
kefohief through with teara. My hue
band,’ said she topmy wife, ‘ wét yours.
He spoke a few words and gave s grasp of
the hand, and now, for six years, my hue-
band has been to me sll that & husband

oan be to & wife, and we are getting our =

household goods together again. I have
brought your busband the very bandker
chief I wet through that night with my
tears, and I want him, when he is spaking,
0 remember that he has wiped away those
tears from we, I trust in God forever.)
These are the trophies that make men
gisd.”

-~ Julis, have you a hope?” said a
clergyman to a timid but thoughtful little
girl who profeseed (o be a recent convert
to Christ.  * Yes; sir, 1 have,” was her
prompt answer. “Whatdo you hope for?”
said the clergyman. “Why, sir, I hope
for Salvation in Heaven,” was her unswer.
“What right has such a sinner as you are
to hope for Salyation in Heaven 1” said the
clergyman, with an assumed tone of aome
severity. The little girl, embarrassed by
both the mamner of the clergyman and the
matter of the question, hesitated a moment
#8 to the anewer, and then #aid—*T be-
lieve in Christ, aud be.has promised to save
all who believe in him, and T ought te be-
lieve that he will be just as good as his
word, sod I do so believe.” Tt in for the
sake of this last answer that we bave told
this story. Tt hite the poiot exactly.
There is nat & theelogian in the land that

om im better or clearer words give the

n

way up stream.  The captain cried, “ Put
on more #leam, or we are lost. The en-
glbewr said 1 “We can't put on any 1wore
steam ; ‘*_we do jwe'll blew the boat to
atome.” ) t on more steam ! oried the
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name, put back, You'say it (.\m--xr-ln
stroggle. Lay hold the oars with
hands, and pull, pull, if need be, u-tﬂ the
blood starte. Pull for heaves. Now or
vever !— Talmage.

Anvsenents, &o :—What is to be done ?
There ia nothing else for it but o open
the Bible, and lot that book decide this, as
it decides so mafy other things. We may
argue with each other the pros and cons
till we are all of us gray, and be just as
far from & settlement of the matter as
when we began. Paul settles it for us in
& single sentence: “If meat make my
brother to-stumble, I will eat no flesh for-
evermore, that I make not my brother to
stumble.” The whole watter, for a con-
scientious Christian, is disposed of in that
one sentence, These cases of popular
amusement are not cases of ouuio!ry, of
hairsplitting logic, one way or the other ;—
they nre cases of conscience. The queation
is not, © What may I do?” but, *“ What
ought I 1o do?” We wish, on our own
part, therefore, to stand on the record along
with the faithful men who have for these
past weeks been pleading so earnestly the
oause of Christian morality in this oity of
Chieago, where a mission ot the kind was
80 pvich needed. Let us all, as Christian
men and women, settle it once for nll  that
the kind of amusement, whether public or
social, which has & taint upon it, Whether
it be u taint of inberent evil, or & talst of
bad example, is always to be \--.uﬁtid
twial in the court of conseience, and yeceive
its sentence the;




